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Introduction 


The cold autumnal wind => blew playing with 
the yellow, green, and red leaves % that 
remained stuck to the dry tree branches and 
trying to take them away violently while the 
leaves were resisting and resisting... Peter 
was watching them and shouting: 

- Green! .. Only the green ones will survive! 


Suddenly Peter heard a voice coming from a 
far place.. from the old town road, so he got 
looking around and trying to catch any thing.. 
But sometimes he looked like a man on a 
horse and sometimes he looked like a mirage! 


Peter's limbs froze as he was watching. What 
is this strange creature?!.. The moments 
passed quickly as usual, the strange white 
knight 
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arrived with his amazing white jewelry that 
adorns his chest! 


Peters astonished looks became scanning 
him from his head to his feet.. The knight 
stood, exchanging looks, and then said, 
greeting: 


- God made you for him, Peter! 


Peter was astonished when he heard his 
words. 

- Y.you know my name?!.. How could you 
know my name? 

- | read it on that red inspiration board when | 
saw you! 


The white knight took out a sapphire tablet 
that radiates, shimmers, and amazes the 
senses!. Peter was dazzled, he yelled: 

- Wow!.. amazing!.. Where did you get this 
strange gem from? 


- God gave me it exactly like He gave you the 
brain, Peter! 


- Well, since you know me, it is not fair that | 
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do not know you; Who are you, sir? 


The knight looked at the sky with a solemn 
face and answered: 
- | am Soul the Knight.. Soul of the heart! 


- S..soul..heart?!..excuse me; This is the first 
time | have heard of this name and this family! 


- Not aname or a family! 
- What do you mean, sir? 


- My name is Soul, because | am white, as you 
can see, and only every good person can see 
me. 


- Good?!.. you mean the disobedient can not 
see you? 


- No, only if you are good, you will see and 
hear me! 
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Peter replied with happy in his voice: 
- | can see you!..that means I'm good! 
- Not yet! 

- What do you mean? 


- You are a child; children are not yet 
righteous nor disobedient.. You have to work 
hard to be righteous when you grow up, dear! 


- Hmm.. you mean all the children can see 
you? 


- No... only those who keeping their 
innocence! 


Peter replied excitedly: 
- | got it! .. What does "heart" mean, then? 


- It means this! 


Soul the Knight pointed to the beautiful 
jewelry on his chest and said: 


- This is the jewelry of the heart.. When | see 
innocent or good people, it gets so white and 
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shining like this, but when | see the 
disobedient and guilty guys, it becomes dark 
black! 


- Wonderful, sir! .. Really wonderful! 


- | wanted to ask you: People in this city do 
not pray, right? 


- On the contrary!..Everyone prays here..even 
the little ones! 


- Impossible! .. | see your city in the dark! 
- Dark?!.. We are in the day, it is clear!.. See 
for yourself if you don't believe me! 


- No, not with eyesight, but with these insight 
glasses! 


The knight took out glasses more beautiful 
than sapphire and put them on his eyes, 
saying: 
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- By this | see what the eyes cannot see. | see 
the light of hearts, Peter!..and in this city of 
yours | almost cant see any light! 


- But how?!..We pray; we all pray! 


- There is a problem.. surely there is a 
problem!.. it must be the black devil and his 
followers.. Nothing can solve this problem 
except the sword of truth! 


Soul the knight raised his sword, the sword of 
truth, high in the sky, and suddenly moved his 
horse forward, saying: 

-Come on, ‘Piety’... let's go to our mission! 


So the purebred white mare stood up on its 
hind legs and got a whinny that rang in the 
horizons then sped away, but Peter 
immediately ran after her shouting and calling: 
- Sir, sir!, take me with you!.. Please dont 
leave me! 


Soul the knight stopped and looked back, 
saying: 
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- Peter... You can't accompany me, but wait 
for me here at the same time, and | will pass 
by you every time | have finished one of my 
missions to tell you the stories of my 
adventures, Allah willing! 


Soul The knight ,like lightning, sprinted to the 
city, leaving Peter who was taking leave him 
eagerly, he was filling his eyes with looking at 
the knight, and enjoying his nose with his 
scent, and saying: 

- When the appointment will come, when, 
when?? 
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My chest feels like fire... 
"The Smoking Young Man" 


The sun was sending its dim autumnal rays 
among the running clouds, Peter was 
watching the sky how it was lighting up and 
darkening.. darkening and lighting up.. 


Suddenly, he heard a whining sound coming 
from the direction of the city, so he hurried 
while his heart was shouting with joy: 

- Will | see you, the knight of my dreams?! 


Immediately, the rider in his amazing dress 
and shining helmet appeared to him, he said 
to his mare as he stopped her: 

- Here, Piety! 


Peter smiled and jumped happily, while the 
Soul 
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the knight, said to him in his solemn voice: 

- Here | am as my promise, Peter! .. You 
shouldnt have doubted my sincerity and my 
fulfillment of my promise! 


Peter smiled shyly and said: 

- Now that | know you, | will not doubt that 
after today, especially if | hear your story as 
you have promised me! 


Soul the knight smiled and jumped off his 
horse and sat down, saying: 


"After | left you - Peter - | hurried to your city 
to do my mission, there | saw disasters 
wherever | went, | found the men of the black 
Devil causing corruption in the country and 
the people. 


In the afternoon, a brown young man passed 
by me.. of course he couldnt see me, but | 
could see him smoking his cigarette and 
puffing that nasty black smoke.. 
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From my side, | smelled another foul smell 
wafting around him what made me doubt, so 
| put on my glasses of insight to know the 
source of the smell. 


By my glasses, | was able to see two devils 
from the soldiers of the Black devil hovering 
around him, laughing and winking as they 
drove away his angels from him = and 
whispered to him with their ugly voice: 

- How good it is!.. suck it up and enjoy, dont 
care! 


At that moment, the jewelry of my heart 
turned black because of seeing them, my 
chest became exhausted and my patience 
ran out, so | immediately jumped off my 
horse and pulled out the sword of truth that 
does not disappoint and called: 


- Allah Akbar!.. Allah is greater! 


| rushed to attack them, but as soon as they 
heard my voice, they trembled, took out their 
swords and attacked me, we_ engaged 
(entered) in along 
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battle, the rattle of our swords was very loud, 
even though people were passing around us, 
but they couldnt see or hear us at all! 


By the grace of Allah, | could defeat the two 
with the sword of truth that does not 
disappoint, fortunately | killed one, while the 
second escaped and hid behind the brown 
young man and whispered to him with his 
malicious voice: 

- Blow the smoke forward and see how 
beautiful it is! 


The naive young man liked the idea and 
began to blow smoke forward, that was 
towards me, so soon | had a severe coughing 
fit due to inhaling that foul smoke, next while, 
| lost my concentration and suddenly one of 
the two angels -who is assigned to the young 
man- called me: 

- Watch out! It's in front of you! 


| immediately threw myself away and avoided 
a fatal stab at the last moment! 


Then he attacked me when | tried to get up, 


Edit with WPS Office 


but he trembled with terror when he saw the 
sword of truth shining next to his head, | got 
up and regained my balance while the villain 
was running away, dragging the tails of 
disappointment, so | shouted at him: 


- | ask Allah to curse the devils and the evil 
guys, and to adorn them with shackles and 
chains! 


But to my amazing, | heard the brown young 
man complete my ask: 
- And to make a ton of gunpowder blow them 


up! 


| was surprised as he heard my words, but it 
seemed that he did not realize my existence, 
but rather he thought it was one of the 
daughters of his thoughts! 


He threw his cigarette on the ground and 
trampled it to put it out, so | realized that the 
two angels who were around him could 
approach him after the two devils had moved 
away! 
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They began talking to him, advising him and 
ordering him to do good. Soon, goodness 
appeared on him, after he had realized his 
mistake, so he sighed and said: 

- My father was right; My chest feels like fire... 


He coughed and walked sadly, while one of 
the two angels called him: 

- But you forgot the cigarette; you should take 
it away from the way so it doesnt hurt 
anyone! 


He turned back, threw it in the trash and 
shook his hands, saying: 

- | ask for forgiveness from Allah The 
Almighty.. 


| and the two angels -who are assigned to 
him- smiled, while the angel on his left hurried 
to erase his sin from his deeds sheet! 


The three of them went on their way while | 
took off the glasses of insight, and saw the 
brown young man walking alone, as if his two 
angels were not with him!.. | thanked my Lord, 
who 
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Supported and helped me, while the jewelry 
of my heart sparkled and got white, and by 
that | have felt so happy, Peter! 


Peter replied excitedly: 
- You feel happy and | want to replay! 
- Replay?! 


Soul the knight, stood up, rode his mare, and 
sprinted on her, saying with a smile: 

- There is no replay, but - my friend - wait for 
the increase! 
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... Whoever is protected by the Great is 
great... 
"Soul the Knight ° 


The sun was about to set when Peter was 
going to and fro watching the city road 
impatiently, saying from time to time: 

- Come on, Soul the knight.. your time has 
come, wont you come? 


Suddenly a white light flashed from the side 
of the city, so Peter jumped with joy, darted 
greeting Soul the knight, who got off his 
horse smiling and sat in his place under the 
tree and began to tell his story excitedly: 


"This morning when | was passing by a 
school of boys, | saw two little friends playing 
together, | watched them gladly while, of 
course, they could not see me! 


Suddenly one of them - who has an orange 
hat - lost in the game, so he got angry and 
started hitting his winning friend. 
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- Surely, the cause of this evil must be one of 
the followers of the black Devil. 


| put on my glasses of insight and could see 
that little devil whispering to him with his 
hideous voice: 
- It is not acceptable to lose.. you have to hit 
him in order to be the real winner.. come on 
hit him, hit him! 


Annoyed, | said: 
-O Lord!. Do devils even whisper to children?! 


Immediately | found myself jumping off my 
horse and pull out my sword, the unbeatable 
sword of truth, and rushed to attack that 
hateful devil, shouting: 

- Allah Akbar!..Allah is greater! 


As soon as he saw me, he screamed and 
called out to his companions, the devils.. 
Although these devils were young and 
without swords, but they were many, they 
attacked me like locusts from all sides.. 


While | was attacking one of them, there were 
who hit me from behind, from the right or 
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from the left.. 


| was puzzled, but my mare Piety shared with 
me immediately, she became defending me, 
hitting this one and driving that away.... 


The fight continued for a while, but in the end 
they surrounded me, | would have retreated, 
had | not remembered that | was one of the 
protectors of truth; The protector of truth is a 
valiant hero who does not retreat! 


| resolved to hold out, and when | did, God 
reminded me of my weapon; My secret 
weapon!!! 


| closed my eyes.. | forgot the world around 
me.. | felt Allah the Almighty looking at me.. 
And after that, only after that, a quick tremble 
occurred to me and | cried with it from my 
heart: 

- | seek refuge in Allah the Almighty from 
every accursed devil!!! 


Immediately - Peter -, the devils scattered at 
the echo of my _ secret weapon, which 
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had been thrown at them like a bump, so they 
fled to the right and left, the sounds of their 
fear and crying rose in the place! 


As for me, | smiled from my heart and 
prostrated thanking Allah who bestowed 
favor and saved me as usual! 

| put my sword back in its sheath, then 
looked at the two quarreling children, | found 
that they both had calmed down after the 
angels surrounded them and began advising 
them. 


Soon they came to their senses, the boy with 
the orange hat took out a piece of candy and 
gave it to his friend, saying: 


- Sorry, my friend... | dont know what 
happened to me, but now | ask Allah to 
forgive me for what | did, | ask Him to make 
you forgive me! 


The other smiled and said: 
- Allah forgive you.. God forgive you! Let's 
play again! 


As the two returned to the game happily, | 
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took off the glasses of insight, afterward | 
came immediately to tell you the story, Peter .. 
What do you think? 


Peter replied excitedly: 
- | think this story is amazing!.. What 
Surprised me most is your secret weapon! 


- Well.. it is a weapon worthy of praise!.. but 
did you memorize it? 


- Of course: ‘| seek refuge in Allah the 
Almighty from every accursed devil’... Frankly, 
my family always tells me about it, especially 
my mother guides me everyday to say it 
before food and before bed.. But | have never 
imagined that it has this amazing power! 


Soul the knight laughed and said while riding 
his mare: 


- My dear, | did not mean to memorize the 
words, but rather to memorize the way! 


- Of course, | memorized it: | close my eyes.. 
forget the world around me.. feel that Allah 
the Almighty looking at me.. Then say from 
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my heart: | seek refuge in Allah the almighty 
from the accursed devill!.. True, isn't it?! 


- Amazing, you have really memorized it!.. It 
looks like you have a future in the 
championship! 


- You mean that this weapon can make me a 
champion as | always dream? 


- Of course, especially if you know that this 
type of weapon takes its strength from Allah 
the Almighty; And whoever is protected by 
the Great is great! 


That is why - Peter - if you do not really feel 
Allah the Great while you are saying it, then it 
will be just words that hardly mean anything! 


Peter laughed ashamed and said: 
- You are right!..we always say it quickly as if 
we are not saying anything!..but from now on, 
the devils will know the power of this weapon 
when | try it on them and blow bombs on 
them.. boom.. boom.. one by one!! 
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Peter got moving his hands vigorously, as if 
he was actually throwing bombs, while Soul 
the knight pocked his mare, so she rose high 
and sprinted away while the knight was 
saying taking leave: 


- Peace be upon you, Peter.. Peace be upon 
those who wait for my stories! 


Episode 2 
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lf the stories have impressed you rate them 
to get more, Allah willing! 
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